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A feature of the East Coast native huts is that the roof,
instead of being of thatch straw as in other parts, is of
niaouli bark inlaid with heavy rocks. Apparently the bark
is laid on in big sheets, just as it is stripped off the larger
niaouli trees, .and placed on the frame of the roof, with big
rocks laid on it to keep it down. This seems especially
necessary along the East Coast where hurricanes are frequent.
After a few heavy rains the niaouli bark goes into a sort of
pulp, the rocks become embedded in it, and when it dries
the whole roof is one solid mass of rock and bark. At first
I thought the roofs were made of mud, because of the
smoothness and compactness of the surface. The East Coast
natives take more pride in their houses than those in other
parts. The walls are usually made of adobe, and painted
with a border design round the windows and doors and along
the top and bottom, ending up with a crude painting of
animals, each side of the doorway—perhaps a couple of pigs,
or cagous—the famous barking pheasant-like native bird of
New Caledonia.
The climate in the north-east of New Caledonia is about
10° hotter than at Noumea, and by the time I approached
Poindimie, I was looking forward to one thing—a cold
shower, some lunch and a sleep until the cool of the evening
when I would set out to get some photographs. A popin^e
with a bag full of sweet potatoes and a handful of sugar-
cane directed me to the local hotel, a long low building that
reminded me of the old-time coaching inns of Australia.
"On vous a mat reseigne, M'sieur' (You've been wrongly
informed, M'sieur), said the severe-faced woman who
answered, my bell ring.
CI1 n'y avait pas d'hotel ici depuis cinq annees !' (There's
been no hotel here for five years), and no amount of pleading
on my part could alter her determination to have nothing to
do with me, although I had the feeling that the place had
been used as a hotel much more recently than five years ago.
As there were signs that a storm was coining up, there was
nothing else to do but to set out again on the 32 kilometre^
stretch back to Ponerihoueu.

